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From Littell’s Museum. 


ADVENTURE AT SHIRAUZ. 


We reached the house of Mohammed Rahem, | 
who received us with great cordiality, and spoke 


tome ina manner quite free from that reserve 
which appeared on the former occasion. I was 
soon charmed with his agreeable manners and 


even vivacity, for no appearance of frigidity re-; 
He was a remarkably cheerful and well , 


mained. 
informed man. 

Our interview was short; we seemed both to 
feel that the presence of Meerza Reeza was a re- 
straint upon us. I therefore took my leave, after 
obtaining permission to repeat my visit. I re- 
marked in the dwelling of Mohammed Rahem a 
neatness and comfort which are extremely rare in 
Persian houses generally: even when the proprie- 
tor is wealthy and the apartments spacious, there 


is almost always a grievous absence of what the | 
French term proprete in that country. As Meerza | 


Reeza had informed me, I perceived in the furni- 


ture of his friend’s house several articles of Eu- | 


ropean manufacture not often found in Persia. 


A few days after this, I called alone upon Mo- . 


hammed Rahem. I found him reading a volume 


of Cowper’s poems! The circumstance led to an | 


immediate discussion of the merits of English 
poetry and European literature in general. I 


was perfectly astonished at the clear and accurate | 
conceptions he had formed upon these subjects, | 


and at the precision with which he expressed 
himself in English. We discoursed upon these 
and congenial topics for nearly two hours; and 
whether I was interested by the novelty of the 


occurrence, or by the mystery which still seemed , 


to hang about the individual, I know not, but I 


never felt less fatigue, or, to speak more correctly, | 
i never enjoyed a literary tete-a-tete with more | 
Surprized that a man with such refined | 
taste and just reflection as he scemed to be, could 


gout. 


still be enthralled in the bondage of Islamism, or 
could even relish the metaphysical mysticism of | 


mitted not of being regarded as indifferent, though 
too many did so regard it. 

** Do not you esteem it so?” he added. 

‘* Certainly not,” 1 replied. 

**Then your indifference at the table of our 
friend Meerza Reeza, when the topic of religion 
was under consideration, was merely assumed out 
of complaisance to Mussulmans, I presume?” 

T remembered the occasion to which he alluded, 
and recognized in his countenance the same ex- 
_ pression, compounded half of pity, half of surprise, 
which it then exhibited. I owned that I had acted 
inconsistently, perhaps incautiously and impru- 
dently; but 1 made the best defence I could, and 
disavowed in the most solemn» manner any preme- 
ditated design to contemn the religion I professed. 

**T am heartily glad | was deceived,” he said; 
‘* for sincerity in religion is our paramount duty. 
What we are, we should never be ashamed of ap- 
pearing to be.” 

**Are you a sincere Mussulman, then?” I] 
boldly asked. 

An internal struggle seemed, for an instant, to 
agitate his visage: at length he answered, mild- 
ly, “Nea” ' 

** You are not a sceptic or free-thinker?”’ 

‘© No; indeed I am not.”’ 

*‘ What are you then?—Be you sincere—Are 

you a Christian?” 
— Tam,” he replied. 

I should vainly endeavour to describe the as- 
tonishment which seized me at this declaration. 
I surveyed Mohammed Rahem, at first, with a 
look which, judging trom its reflection trom his 
benign countenance, must have betokened suspi- 
cion, or even contempt, 
he could have no motive to deceive me in this 
disclosure, which was of infinitely greater serious- 
ness to himself than to me, speedily restored me 
to recollection, and banished every sentiment but 
joy; I could not refrain from pressing silently his 
hand to my heart. 

He was not unmoved at this transport; but he 


The consideration, that | 


the Soofee, I ventured to sound his opinions up- | betrayed no unmanly emotions, He told me that 
onthe subject of religion. | had possessed mysell of a secret, which, in 

“You are a moollah, I am informed.” | spite of his opinion that it was the duty of every 

‘No,’ said he; ‘‘ I was educated at Madrussa, | one to wear his religion openly, he had hitherto 
but I have never felt an inclination to be one of | concealed, except from a few who participated in 
the priesthood.” | his own sentiments. 

‘The exposition of your religious volume,” I, ‘‘ And whence came this happy change ?” I 
rejoined, ‘‘ demands a pretty close application to | asked. ; its 
study; ‘before a person can be qualified to teach | “* 7 will tell you that, likewise, he replied.— 
the doctrines of the Koran, I understand he must | “‘ In the year 1823, (of the Hejira) there came to 
thoroughly examine and digest volumes of com-, this city an Englishman, who taught the religion 
ments, which ascertain the sense of the text and | of Christ with a boldness hitherto unparalleled in 


the application of its injunctions. This is a la- 
borious preparation, if a man be disposed consci- 
entiously to fulfil his important functions.”? As he 
made no remark, I continued: ‘‘ Our Scriptures 
are their own expositors; we are solicitous only 
that they should be read; and although some par- 


| Persia, in the midst of much scorn and ill treat- 
iment from our mollahs, as well as the rabble. 


| He was a beardless youth, and evidently enfec- } 


| bled by disease. 
‘than a year. 


Hie dwelt amongst us for more 
I was then a decided enemy to in- 


' fidels, as the Christians are termed by the follow- | 





licular passages are not without difficulties, ari- | ers of Mohammed, 


faults of translation, orthe errors of copyists; yet | treating him with scorn, and exposing his doc- 
it is our boast that the authority of our holy | ttines to contempt. Alilough I persevered for 
Scriptures is confirmed by the perspicuity and |S0me time in this behaviour towards him, I 
simplicity of their style as well as precepts.” nterv ae 

I was surprised that he made no reply to these | respect for the individual, but diminished my 
observations. At the hazard of being deemed | confidence in the faith in which I was educated. 
importunate, I proceeded to panegyrize the lead- | His extreme forbearance towards the violence o 
‘ng principles of Christianity, more particularly | his opponents, the calm and yet convincing man- 
in respect to their moral and practical character; | per in which he exposed the fallacies and soph- 
and happened, amongst other reflections, to sug- | istries by which he was assailed, for he spoke 
gest that as no other concern was of so much im- | Persian excellently, gradually inclined me to lis- 


and I visited this teacher of | 
sing from the inherent obscurity of language, the | the despised sect with the declared object of 


| found that every interview not only increased my { 


\into the subject of them, and finally to read a 
| tract which he had written in reply to a defence 
, Of Islamism, by our chief mollahs, Need I de- 
itain you longer? The result of my examina- 
'tion was a conviction that the young disputant 
| Was right. Shame, or rather fear, withheld me 
‘from avowing this opinion; I even avoided the 
/society of the Christian teacher, though he re- 
| mained in the city so long. Just before he quit- 
ited Shirauz, 1 could not refrain from paying him 
,a farewell visit. Our conversation—the memo- 
/ty of it will never fade from the tablet of mind— 
\sealed my conversion. He gave me a book—it 
has ever been my constant companion, the study 
)of it has formed my most delightful occupation, 
\ its contents have often consoled me.” 

|__ Upon this he put into my hands a copy of the 
New Testament, in Persian; on one of the blank 
| leaves was written: ‘ There is joy in Heaven over 
, one sinner that repenteth—Henry Marryn.”’ 

| Upon looking into the Memoir of Mr. Martyn, 
iby Mr. Sargent, one of the most delightful pieces 
Of biography in our language, I cannot perceive 
| therein any allusion to Mohammed Rahem, unless 
| he be one of the young men mentioned in p. 350, 
‘who came from the college, ‘full of zeal and lo- 
gic,” to try him with hard questions. B. B. 
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From the (London) S. S. Teachers’ Magazine for June. 
MARGARET GREY. 

The young Christian teacher, in the warmth of 
newly awakened tecling, is apt to think he can do 
, every thing: he can impart to every body the good 
/news he has received; he can teach every body 
i the precious truths he has learned. So he thinks, 
| and with this honest zeal he sets about his task. 
| In a little time he finds that he was mistaken; the 
iseed he scatters falls on unfruitful ground; he 
| reaps no harvest from his labors; the word of life 
| falls upon deafened ears, and he has no power to 
;open them. Then he begins to think he can do 

nothing; he is ready to give up all teaching; or if 
| in obedience to God’s commands he still goes on, 
i itis without heart and without encouragement; he 
cannot perusade himself he is doing any good. 
' I would not say any thing to discourage the zeal 
of the young instructor, arising out of love to 
| Christ, and love to the souls of his fellow-crea- 
tures; I only caution him to set out upon a right 
| principle. He is to teach, God is to convert: he 
must perform his part of the work, and be satisfi- 
'ed with having done the will of God; then he 
will not be disappointed, as he surely will be if he 
thinks he can do what is the work of God alone. 
| To those who are in discouragement because they 
| see no fruits of their Jabors, and ready to give up 
You 

never can really know what good you do: the 
'seed you drop now may spring up when you are 
no more: or you may live to gather the fruit of it, 
| when you have yourself forgotten where you sow- 
| Of this I have heard a very remarkable 





| 


{ 
} 
{ 
} 
{ 
{ 
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‘in despair of doing gocd, 1 would say, 


' 


| ed it. 

| instance. 

i‘ Jt must have been at an early period after the 

|introduction of Sunday schools, that Margaret 
Grey returned from Scotland, where she had been 

| educated, to the residence of her father, near 

' London. Most young people in Scotland receive 

| with their education a correct knowledge of divine 
truth: that is, they are taught the doctrines of the - 

| gospel, and understand what true religion is, whe- 

| ther they receive it into their hearts or not. So 
had Margaret Grey; whether there was at that 
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time any spiritu 
alone can tell. 
felt very n . 
and engaged with great earnestness in teaching a} the Bible 
Sunday school just established where she resided. | born.”” ' agg a a 
No one laboured with more assiduity and perse- | how it is you ed no ? y hasa — ~ — 
verance to give the children a right understanding | that can ~~ _ pou os tha = : is — 
of the word of God, and to impress them with the | 7 be “ae a —_ bp an on . _ 
importance of what they learned, and no one _~ ne sg De a oti ga sce ak y 
anxiously desired to see some good result. “4 ikely: - A diveg Seng Be re ao 
Margaret did not see any. The children, unused | my younger = : ave - = me “ie 
to instruction of any kind, were stupid and _ ~ —_ a = agg — shen 
ive; i e er-| too o ow ain. 
rer ghd i ai “ opt re yourself.’’ ‘*1f somebody had not troubled them- 
stand, and listened without seeming to care; so \y reel.” as cog — 
times they would come to school, and —_ | oe ' > = preg Sac acc. me poneeryer es 
— e t rard | &* shou Te . , T:1-7 
ee ee cae das Or eco aie | beak. contains; I should never have hewn able to 
’ 5 ° = ! . . a mS wm call é P 
i Aaa gy ner grr front wae png gg 
she had done the least good; nor had she any re- | sr who taug 1 i cr a 
ward for her trouble, but the satisfaction of hav- | — annem tery her — to a her 
r rvent, grateful prayer. 
ing done her duty. eart went up in 1 Breecene pray 
Long was the lapse of years before Margaret | shall say what such an aspiration might 
Grey discovered her mistake. Meantime her own | down! 1 only _— that irom that hour af _ 
ee ee Se Ss of on tore ok tac ee, lo em Pe 
ed, and had a large family. ne cares > | bore 3, he ies, ad- 
world had choked the good seed in her bosom. _Ministered to her the word of life, recalled the im- 
She had lived among worldly people, and quite | pressions of her early days, repeated to her again 
furgotten the lessons of her youth, both what she | = thet “ gener — eas when hae 
had learned and what she had taught. If she ev- | argaret Grey, the other a troublesome urchin it 
er thought of her Sunday school, it was to laugh | her ri ep class. More hours perc psi 
at her own folly, in throwing away so much time | garet had waste , as she thought, upon stupid anc 
in teaching those who did not wish to learn, and | ungrateful children, did this god!y woman spend 
were never the better for her pains. But this in administering to the body and soul of her for- 
was thirty years ago, and all memory of it had) mer teacher. More years than Margaret had 
psssed away, together with the memory of Him | continued, so uselessly as she believed, the labors 


al impression upon her heart, God | ‘‘ I can find better news than any in that paper,” 
She seemed to love religion; she | said the gentle nurse, regardless of her ill-humour, 


! aye aye, I read that before you were 
‘* Then,” said nurse, ‘ I cannot think 


warm in her desire to impart it to others; | ‘‘ if you will let me read my own book.” ‘Oh, 


Who, 
bring | 


whom she had then professed to know as her God 
and Saviour. 

Ten years more had been added to the thirty, 
when Mrs. Baldwin, (for that was her married 
name,) a widow, most of her children laid in the 
grave before her, the rest removed to a distance, 
was sitting one day alone in her cottage by the 
way-side. Though not in extreme poverty, she 
was in reduced circumstances, and palsied and 
helpless, was dependent on others for every little 
comfort beyond her mere necessities. In this 
condition, that world for the love of which she 
had forgotten God, thought very little of her. 
few neighbors there were whose humanity paid 
some little attention to her desolate condition.— 
One would now and then come and refresh her 
soured spirits by all the lies and scandal of the 
neighborhood; another would send her the news- 
paper, to aggravate her discontent by the view of 
public wrongs; for poor Mrs. Baldwin was irrita- 
ble from pain, and bitter from disappointment, and 
found food in every thing to increase her dissatis- 
faction. Consequently her company was but little 
desirable to any one, and the benevolence of her 
friends was not of the kind that sacrifies its own cong 
venience. Whether she had forgotten those scrip- 
tures she once understood so well, or whether she 
now disliked their language, I know not; certain 
it is she never read them, neither seemed to find 
any comfort in referring her cares to God, and no 
one of her visitors reminded her to do so. 

Thus it was with Mrs. Baldwin, when a middle- 
aged woman, in the situation of nurse in a neigh- 
bouring family, came with some little for her 
use. She had been sent occasionally before, 
but had left hererrand and withdrawn. This time 
she lingered, as if she had more to say, and was 


| of the Sunday-school, did she derive from her for- 
;mer scholar the comfort of her existence: she was 
| nurse, minister, and friend. 








RELIGION. 


From the London Christian Guardian for June. 

| FAST DAY IN AN ENGLISH VILLAGE. 
The kind providence of God cast my lot on the 
| Fast Day in aretired country village. I felt thank- 
ful at thus being exempt from the din of impiety 


} 
| 
} 














A. and blasphemy which I feared would prevail in the | 


| city: and I found the observance of the day, amidst 


the simplicity of a rural parish, to be a spiritual fes-' 


tival. it was more to me ‘‘than my necessary 
food.’’ Few if any days of my life have passed 
away more rapidly, and none more delightfully. 
The savor of its rememberance will long be sweet 
to my soul. 

At half past six in the morning, while the louring 
clouds spread sombre shade over the dawn, in goo 
keeping as it were, with the character of theday, 
acottage meeting for prayer was held in the hum- 
ble abode of one of the poorer members of the 
church. Communicants of established character 
for piety and prudence, poured out their hearts in 
humble, fervent supplications, introducing between 
their several prayers asuitable hymn or psalm. It 
was an earnest of the blessing, which was thus 
sought and which abundantly rested upon the day, 
to witness and in some measure to share in the fer- 
| vor of the simple but earnest cries which then arose 
|toheaven. It was like the fragrant savor of the 
| first morning sacrifice. 
| poverty, thought I, together with their offerings, 

are unknown to the world: and ifthey were known, 





These lowly children of 


unwilling to depart. ‘* Shall I sit down with you it would only be to encounter its scorn: but on 
for half an hour?” she kindly said; “ it is very | them, and on multitudes of others like them, now 
sad to have no friend to smooth your pillow, and | 48sembled ir: prostrate groups around the merey- 
cheer your hours of sickness.” ‘‘ Friend, indeed,” | 8¢2t, the propitiated eye of Omniscience is resting. 
e ’ ? 4 : © ’ 2 - © ’ b , y 
said the crabbed old woman, ‘ nobody has friends | While Jehovah s ear turns away in wrath from 
but those that ean pay them. Ihave served ma-|the eloquence of senates, where his truth is de- 
ny aone in my‘day; but there—it is a wicked, un- | spised, and his providence denied, it listens with 
grateful world.” -**Whatcan I do for you, (rejoin- complacency to the prayers of these cottagers, who 
ed the nurse,) shall I amuse you by reading to you | ‘femble at his word, and deprecate his anger. 
alittle?” ‘Ves, if you like,” answered Mrs. Every petitioner implored an especial blessing 
Baldwin, “there is the newspaper, my eyes are | UP? the pastor of the village flock, and on the 
almost worn out, they have done as much as most | 8¢Vices in which he was about to be engaged wit 
ople’s, Ihave brought up ten children respecta- his people. I have no douht that he experienced 
ly, and what am I the better now for all my pains?” 4 happy answer to these petitions, in a more than 





—____ 
'common unction from the Holy One, 
the day. 

At half-past eight the clergyman met his com- 
municants in a spacious school room, and devoted 
about three quarters of an hour to prayer, anda 
cursory exposition of the fifty-first psalm, direct- 
ing his remarks to the peculiar character and 
profession of his audience, as ‘holy brethren, . 
partakers of the heavenly calling,’ and therefore 
called upon to take an earnest part inthe peniten- 
tial observances of the national fast. At the 
close of his address he proposed a little plan of 
charity, commemorative of the solemnity which 
had called them together, and correspondent with 

its design. He suggested the formation of a 
‘Communicant’s Society, for the relief of the 
poorer members in times of sickness, and after 
they have passed the common limit of human life, 
The suggestion was embraced with evident delight, 
_ for those with the very smallest means readily gave 
in their names as subscribers, and the rest cheer- 
fully acceded to the plan, as forming a new link in 
their connexion with each other. ‘‘ For we being 
|many, are one bread and one body: for we all 
are partakers of that one bread:” ‘‘ and whether 
,one member suffers, all the members suffer with 
it; or one member be honored all the members 
rejoice with it.” 

| When this company of suppliantshad broken up, 
ithe teachers of the Sunday-schools assembled for 
isocial prayer, according to their custom every 
| Sabbath morning, previously to the opening of 
‘the schools. On this occasion the master, a de- 
‘yout nan, introduced into the prayer the breath- 
‘ing desires of his own heart and of his associates. 
The scholars had prepared for recital one of the 
Fast-day collects, and suitable passages selected 
| from the lessons, 
| At the hour when the bell invited us to the 
| public sanctuary, the clergyman !ed thither his 
‘youthful flock, attended by their teachers. The 
| streets were perfectly still, and every shop was 
closed. On the arrival of this interesting proces- 
‘sion at the church porch, we found the hovse of 
God already filled with such a congregation as 
had never before been known to assemble there 
in the morning. The decorous stillness of the 
\rustic congregation, and the promptitude with 
| which they had complied with the command of 
their earthly sovereign, and the advice of their 
pastor, powerfully and evidently affected the lat- 
.ter as he passed, and the deeply impressive ser- 
' vice which followed, and which seemed to awaken 
|throughout the sanctuary the filial contrition that 
lits language breathes, prepared us for an exposi- 
‘tion of the first lesson, Isaiah lviii. grounded on 
the question asked by Jehovah in the sixth verse, 
‘** Ts not this the fast that I have chosen?’ We 
were shown the characters of the fast which the 
| Lord does not choose, and consequently will not 
|accept: the nature of the fast which corresponds 
{with the divine choice, and meets with the divine 
j acceptance: and the blessed results which are 
| secured by the faithful word of the Lord to such 
| a fast as He approves. 

During the brief interval between the morning 


throughout 


| 
} 
| and afternoon services many were in their closets, 
jand others were occupied in the instruction of the 
|re-assembled young. At half-past two we again 


| entered the house of God, expecting to meet there 


‘only those whom a spiritual sense of the day’s 
duties would draw together a second time. To 
‘our agreeable surprise, the church was thronged 
lin every part, and never dida congregation listen 
with more breathless attention to the preached 
iword. The text was this, ‘‘ So the Lord sent a 
| pestilence upon Israel.’’ 2 Sam. xxiv. 15, In 
| meditating upon these words and their context, 
we saw that the awful visitant, now drawing his 
\fatal sword upon British Israel, is no self-com- 
missioned desolator or adventitious offspring of 
\chance, but the direct executioner of Jehovah’s 
} will and the proclaimer of his wrath. That will 
was proved to be most righteous, and that wrath 
| was traced up to sin, as its provoking cause. The 
plague was shown to have produced its designed 
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effects, when through the convincing Spirit and 
the preached truth, it has humbled a guilty nation 
in penitential confession: and the grand doctrine 
of revelation—that without shedding of bloodthere 
is no remission--was illustrated by the events which 
have immortalized Moriah’s mount, and Arunah’s 
threshing floor, and Calvary’s hill. We were in- 
yited to examine and adore the paternal love 
which has hitherto used the rod with a forbear- 
ance and gentleness unprecedented in the history 
of the cholera’s dreadful scourge; and were 
affectionately exhorted to prepare to meet the 
holy will of God in that only posture of safety and 
composure, which the believer maintains, while 
in prayer and faith he looks not at the things which 
are seen and temporal, but at the things which 
are unseen and eternal. 

At five o’clock another cottage was opened for 
prayer, and at seven we had the concluding ser- 
vice of the day. The minister of the parish gives 
an expository lecture in his schvol-room every 
Wednesday evening, chiefly for the benefit of the 
laboring poor, and on the present occasion he 
expected to meet few or no more than his usual 
plain congregation. Long before the appointed 
time, however, the room was filled to excess with 
a dense crowd of devout auditors, who were en- 
couraged to seek through the Lord Jesus Christ 
a fulfilment of God’s gracious promise to his an- 
cient people, recorded in 2 Chron. vii. 13, 14. 
“If I send pestilence among my people; if my 
people, which are called by my name, shall humble 
themselves, and pray, and seek my face, and turn 
from their wicked ways; then will I hear from 
heaven, and will forgive their sin, and will heal 
their land.” 

A day kept in this manner could scarcely fail 
of bringing down from the Father of mercies a 
rich blessing upon every parish and upon every 
assembly. Should it be his righteous will yet to 
suffer ‘‘ the overflowing scourge to pass through” 
the land, it would be an act of base unbelief to 
doubt, that multitudes of fast-day supplicants will 
then receive most evident answers to their prayers, 
and ‘‘ be hid within the ark.” 





THE NURSERY. 








Written for the Youth's Companion. 
KING AHAB, *, 

Ahab, King of Israel, was a very wicked man; 
and his wife Jezebel was as wicked a woman.— 
Near the palace of Ahab was a fine vireyard, be- 
longing to a man by the name of Naboth. This 
vineyard Ahab thought he should like very much 
to have for a kitchen garden attached to his own 
grounds. So he one day proposed to Naboth to 
purchase of him his vineyard, offering to give him 
a better one in exchange, or, if he preferred, to 
pay him in money, But Naboth chose to keep 
his vineyard himself; it was the inheritance of his 
fathers, and as such he was forbidden by the law 
of God to alienate it from his family. ‘‘ And ye 
shall not sell the land forever,” was the Lord’s 
command to the Israelites before they went into 
Canaan. 

The chagrin and vexation of Ahab were beyond 
measure. He was greatly displeased that one of 
his subjects should dare to refuse him any thing 
he asked; and then he had set his heart so much 
upon the garden. that his disappointment was ex- 
cessive. He Went into the house sullen and de- 
jected, refued to eat any thing, threw himself 
upon his bed and covered up his face. 


makes you so sad ?’?? she asked. 
notcome and eat ?’? ‘* Because I cannot have 


Naboth’s vineyard, that is so near my palace,” he | 
answered; ‘*I have spoken to him about it; but | 


he refuses on any terms to part with it.” The 
reason of his refusal he did not tell her. ‘* And 
are you not the king?” asked Jezebel; ‘‘Can you 
not have whatever you wish ? Come now, and take 
your food, and do not let yourself be troubled; I 
will get the vineyard for you.” : 

So she sat down and wrote in the king’s name 


to the magistrates of the city, who stayed at the 
house of Naboth, ordering them to call for an as- 
sembly of the people, and then by a bribe to pro- 
cure two abandoned individuals to appear on the 


of blasphemy. 
blasphemy, he was to be carried out of the city 
and stoned to death. The letter was sealed with 
the king’s seal, and the magistrates proceeded to 
execute the order. The assembly was called and 
Naboth arraigned. ‘‘We have heard this man 
blaspheme the name of God and his king,” was 
the testimony of the suborned witnesses. Sen- 
tence was pronounced and the innocent victim 
put to death. 

** Now,” said Jezebel to the king, when word 


yard you could not obtain for money.” 


to look at the vineyard. 


Elijah the prophet, had come by the direction of! 


were to follow his enormities. 

** Oh! my enemy,” exclaimed the king, ‘* have 
you found me?” ‘* Yes,” replied Elijah, ‘‘ I have 
found you; and this is the message I bring you 
from the Lord: ‘ You have killed and taken pos- 
session ;—your own life shall also be taken by 
violence; and by violence your posterity shall all be | 
destroyed. Your house shall be like that of Je- 
roboam, who provoked me to anger by his sins.’ ”” 
In dismay and terror, the king rent his clothes; 
he put on sackcloth, the token of mourning ; he 
fasted, and ceased from his career of wickedness. 
On this account, the Lord delayed for a time the 
threatened punishment. But at length it was ex- 
ecuted. Ahab was killed in battle; his wife was 
thrown out of a window and trodden to death by 
horses; and his sons, seventy in number, were 
beheaded, and their heads brought in a basket to 
Jehu, Ahab’s successor, by whose orders they 
were slain. ' * 





PRETTY ANN. 


God had made Ann very pretty, and she knew 
it; but, instead of thanking God that she had no 
deformity, she was vain of her beauty, and thought 
herself above others; and often did she waste her 
timegat the looking-glass, in admiring herself. 
Now, by this conduct she showed herself to be a 


was brought that her orders were executed, “‘ you | 
may take possession when you please of the vine-| 


It does not appear that Ahab felt any abhor-! 


A | with their howlings. 
rence of the proceeding ; he went down at once | 8 


: : : - , \ Supposed was cut dow » Indians. 
the Lord, to forewarn him of the judgments which PI pen een hy Oe Saree 


a 


formed in their bodies, for you do not know how 
| soon you may be much plainer and more deformed 
;than they. Learn, also, that the prettiest child 
|in reality is the one that is most kind-hearted 


occasion as witnesses against Naboth for the crime | and humble ; and that true beauty consists not so 
Then, according to the law of} much in the shape of the face or body as in the 


| quality of the mind; and God thinks those the 
' most beautiful that most resemble him, and aim to 


be holy, wise, and good.— Teacher’s Offering. 





NATURAL HISTORY 
From the Lockport, N. ¥. Balance, of July 24. 
A WOLF'’S NEST. 
On the 27th of May last, Mr. Elias Parks, of 
j the town of Niagara, in this county, went into the 
| woods in search of wolves, armed with a musket. 














| These animals had previously committed great 
ravages among the cattle and sheep in that vici- 
nity, and the night before had filled the woods 
Taking his course by a 


But here, to his great) ie. . na » oars a mile and a 

dismay, he was met by one, who on a previous | ane See SONED SP enYPSNEN Cany Wade: he Re 

occasion, had been a reprover of his wickedness | met with, when he found a white wood tree of pro- 
: ‘ ss. 


digious length and size, on the ground, which he 
The tree 
was hollow as far as he could discover, and from 
the tracks which had the appearance of being re- 
cently made, he supposed it might be inhabited 
by wolves. How to discover whether such was 
the case or not, puzzled him much. He was a- 
lone, and did not like the idea of attacking his 
enemy, with the sure prospect of meeting with 
defeat, if not with death, nor did he wish them to 
escape. sHowever, after considering a few mo- 
ments how to proceed, with his penknife he cut a 
pole fifteen or twenty feet in length, and leavin 

his gun at the entrance of the log, entered the 
hollow, pole in hand. When he had proceeded 
about twenty feet into the region of darkness, 
(carefully using his pole to ascertain that the way 
was clear before him,) he perceived two large 
sparkling eyes glaring upon him, and heard some 
faint growlings, plainly demonstrating the species 
and temper of the owner. Deeming it imprudent 
to make further researches without the aid of his 
trusty gun, which he had left at the entrance, he 
went back, and with it returned to the place where 
he first discovered the eyes—intending to fire at 
them. But finding he could not take sure aim, 
owing to the darkness, though the eyes were visi- 
ble, he was obliged to retreat. He then gathered 
some old wood and stopped up the entrance, leav- 
ing room to insert his gun, which he did, and fir- 
ed several times, but, from the distance, obstrue- 








very weak and silly girl; for it is very foolish to 
take pride in what may verysoon decay. She also 
made herself disliked by all persons whose love 
was worth possessing, and who saw that she 
thought a great deal about herself. But what 
was worse than all, she displeased God by this 
conduct; for God hates pride. King Herod 
thought he was very handsome, and his courtiers 
flattered him, and told him so, and said he looked 
more like a godthan aman; andso he was directly 
smitten, and eaten up with worms. I will not 
say that God at last took away Ann’s beauty as a 
judgment upon her, but he might do so. He, 
however, soon made her see how foolish she had 


tions, or some other cause, without effect. Leav- 
ing his musket at the mouth of the log, he then 
retraced his steps home for assistance, which he 
obtained. On going back to the log, he found all 
things as they were left. With axes they cut in- 
to the log, at short distances, from the butt to- 
wards the limbs, nearly sixty feet, when an old 
wolf was discovered with several- youbger ones. 
As they were crowded into a narrow space, it was 
an easy matter to secure the young ones, (four in 
number,) alive, after the old one had retreated a 
few feet and was shot. Mr. Parks informs us that 


he has two ofthe young ones now in his possession. 
a 














been to be so vain of herself. The small-pox was 
in the neighborhood, and pretty Ann canght it. 
It violently attacked her face, and made her ap- 
pear so ugly that she could not bear to look at 





I Hlis wife | in the glass; and for atime she could not have 
came to inquire what was the matter: ‘‘ What! done so ifshe would, for her bright eyes were so 
‘Why do ‘you | 


herself. She now soon ceased to admire her form 


LEARNIN G. 
“J LAUGHED AT HI™”” 

The first nail ever scen at the island of Huahine 

was taken from a boat at Raiatea. It was a 


spike-nail, and taken thither by its possessor as 
something of rare value. And so it» proved; for 











closed that she could not see. Then she had time 
to think how foolish she had been to pride herself 
in her face; and as she was likely to be marked 
all over her checks with scars, she knew that she 
must, instead of looking better, look worse than 
others. When she recovered, no one scarcely 
knew her, and her mortification was very great 
when people pitied her, and cried poor, instead 
of pretty Ano! 

Learn, my reader, that you ought never to de- 
spise others who may be plain in their faces or de- 


he made no small gain of it by lending it out for 
hire, to pradaserns’ ~ow to bore hols im the sides 
of their planks. Afterwards another lucky fellow 
got hold of a nail, and not knowing how such a 
thing came into existence, he shrewdly conjec- 
tured that it must have been formed by a process 
of vegetation. He therefore planted his nail in 
the ground, but waited in vain for the blade, the 
bud, the blossom, and the fruit. This man is 
still living, and has not heard the last of his specu- 
lation, being often reminded, to his no smali cha- 
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grin, of the folly by which he acquired at least one 
piece of knowledge. 

The child who reads that an attempt was thus 
made to make a nail grow, perhaps laughs, and 
thinks he never heard of any one so stupid; but 
at the same time he forgets that he is ignorant of 
many things which are quite familiar to others. 
If he lives in the country, he knows very little of 
what is done in London; and the child who has 
never been out of London is equally unacquaint- 
ed with the customs and practices of those at a 
great distance. Thus, were the little village-boy 
to go to town, or the town-boy to pass his holi- 
days in a village, the one might often laugh <t the 
other, as he asked, with surprise and triumph. 
‘*What, don’t you know that?” But neither 
would do wisely. 

There are many things, too, which would puz- 
vle bothof them. Suppose, when | saw them with 
a piece of leather, having a long string to it, the 
end of which goes through the middle, and which 
they call ‘‘a sucker,” and then going and stamp- 


ing the Jeather when wet on a large stone, and so | 


carrying it away, I were to ask, ‘‘Can you tell 
me how that is done?”’ I dare say they would be 
silent. Or were I to inquire, as I pointed to a 


fly walking up a pane of glass or on the ceiling, | 


he } 


with its head downwards, ‘‘ How is that done 
I should receive no reply, except it were ‘‘I don’t 
know.’? Nor would they be pleased were I to 
laugh and call them names; it would be much 
wiser and kinder to tell them all about it. And 
this | should do. I should say, ‘‘ The air we 
breathe is very heavy, so that there is a weight of 
it on a full grown man of about fourteen’ tons, or 
one thousand five hundred and sixty-eight pounds, 
and he would be crushed to pieces by it, had he 
not air inside his body as well as outside; but 
this keeps him from sustaining injury. If, then, 
you take the air from the under side of any thing, 
this great pressure will be on the upper side, and 
will hold it down till the air is let in again. So 
it is with the sucker, which removes the air from 
between it and the stone, and thus the air press- 
ing it down on the stone, allows it to be carried 


hither and thither; and what is very remarkable, | 


every fly’s foot is asucker, and is fastened down 
on the pane of glass, or the ceiling, just as that 
is to the stone.” 

Now it would be a pleasure to me te tell these 
little boys what is so interesting and wonderful, 
and I should think they would be gratified in lis- 
tening tome; and this would be much better than 
my laughing at them, and their being sorry or 
vexed. [am sure you, my little reader, must 
think so. When, therefore, any one of your 
companions does not know what you do, tell him 
kindly; and when you do not know what he does, 
ask him kindly to tell you. You need 
ashamed when you are ignorant of what you nev- 
er had an opportunity to learn; but if you are un- 
acquainted with what you might have learned, 
then you may well holddown your head, and blush 
when I look at you. [ Teacher’s Offering. 
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LENCE. 


In one of our large cities, lived a faithful sab- 
bath school teacher. He was a young man. and 
was accustomed to go around from house to house 
among the poor people, and invite their children 
to the sabbath school. He visited the members of 
his own class frequently, at their homes, thougl: 
their parents were very poor, and many of them 
very wicked. One Sabbath morning, while hear- 
ing his class rgpeat their lessons, a gentleman en- 
tered the room with two little boys, one scven and 
the other nine years old. The teacher went and 
brought his two sons to place them in the school. 
The gentleman was from a foreign country, and 
spoke with them. The gentleman said he had 
supposed that he should have to pay the teacher 
for instructing his children, and when told that no 


thing. Having made a present of several dollars 
for the use of the library, and committed his sons 
to the care of this teacher, he left the school. 
The boys were neatly dressed and behaved well, 
and the teacher was pleased to have such an ad- 
dition to h.s class. He began to converse with 
them, and they told him that their parents would 
be glad to have him call attheir house. He accept- 
ed their invitation and walked home with them af- 
ter meeting. 

After passing through one street and another 
they came to the place. The teacher was sur- 
prised to find that they lived in a large three story 
brick house, for he had not been accustomed to see 
his scholars in such houses. The boys invited } 
him in, and then ran to cal] their mother, saying | 
with much satisfaction, ‘* our teacher has come 
home with us.’’ ‘Their mother seemed pleas- 











not be! 


== | he make such a choice? 
CHILDREN MAY DO GOOD BY THEIR EXAMPLE. | 


| fortyesix years to erect it? Where 
‘tother fhets do you remember concerning it? 


} Ow, 


ed that the teacher was so attentive, and received | 
him with many expressions of kindness. 
| He was gratified too, to witness the interest of | 
{this woman in the welfare of her children, and 
was anxious to know how these parents were led 
ito place their sons in the Sabbath School. He, 
therefore asked Mrs. , how she had become | 
acquainted with the school. She replied, ‘* We 
have been watching the children around us for | 
some months past, and have been so much pleased | 
with the conduct of your scholars in our neighbor-| 
hood, that we determined to send cur sons to the! 
same school. Having ascertained where it was‘ 
held, Mr took our sons this morning to the | 
place, and it affords me much pleasure to learn! 
that you are willing to take them under your care.”’ | 








| 


\ 





This account was related to me a few days since | 
by the sister of that teacher. I hope every mem- | 
ber of our Sabbath Schools will read it, and that 
it may make them feel that their conduct is noticed | 
by others, and that they are expected to do better 
than other children. I hope too, it will make them | 
act all the time, as though God sawthem. In this | 
way children may do much good.—S, S. Record. 
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Selected for the Youth's Companion. 

SMALL RAIN UPON 'THE TENDER HERB. 
Seer. 2. Sab. Thy testimonies are WoNDERFUL, 
Mon. ‘Thy word is TRUE. 
Tues. ‘Thy law do I love. 
Wed. 1 will meritate in thy precepts. 
Thurs. 1 will not forget thy word, 
. Fri. I will ron the way of thy command- 

ments. 

8. Sat. Tris lap because I kept thy preeepts. 
| §§.4 Fact.—lI once knew a’ man who informed me 
ithat he had read the Bible through twelve times when 
| he was twelve years of age, and once every year up 
to the time when I saw him, when he was more than 
seventy years old, and he said that every time he 
‘found many things new and interesting which he had 


| not observed before.”°—Abbott’s Conversations on Bible. 
| 
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Written for the Youth's Companion. 
QUESTIONS FOR YOU TO ANSWER. 
16. A great and wise king was once speaking about 
| two houses; andhe said, he would rather be the mean- 
{est servant, even a doorkeeper in the one, than to be the 
master of the vther. Who was this king? Why did 


17. ‘There is a weapon which is sharper than a two- 
' edged sword, and wonderful to tell, it Aeals as well as 
jwounds, What is it? Has it ever wounded and 
j healed you? 

18, Did you ever sce or hear ofa building which took 
was it? What 


wane. 


REMARKABLE PRESERVATION OF A CHILD. 


A letter from a gentleman in Weston, (Lewis coun- 
ty,) gives the fullowing interesting story of a lost child. 

he circumstances occurred about the 15th of June last. 

‘Ou Thursday last, Jenison Alkire took with him 
his sister Elizabeth, and proceeded about three miles 
from home, for the purpose of watching a deer lick, 
They staid all night at the lick, and Jenison killed a 
deer. In the morniug finding his horse had left him, 
he prevailed on Elizabeth to stay at the Camp with the 
deer, until he should go home and return with the 
horse. Jenison went home, returned with a horse, 
but found that ‘his sister had left the camp. He called 
her in vain; he endeavoured to find her trace through 
weeds, but without success. He then hastened home 
and gave the alarm; the nearest neighbors were imme- 
ditely convened, and proceeded in search of the child. 
Win. Loudon, David Alkire, and Joseph Bennett (all 
good woodsmen) ascertained which way she had start- 
ed, pursued the trail through laura] thickets, over 
mountains that were almost impassable. She had pur- 
sued a pretty strait course until she got within a short 
distance of the settlement on Holly, a branch of Big Elk 
river; from thence she fell back on a branch of the Lit- 
tle Kanawha, descended to its mouth, continued down 
Kanawha river 8 or 10 miles, through thickets that 
bears can scarcely penetrate, crossed the river upwards 
of sixty times, got within a very short distance of 
Thos. M. Haymonds, when night overtook her. With 
a tomahawk which she carried with her, she peeled the 
bark from a birch tree, scraped off the inside of the bark 
and ate it. She then broke off the branches from some 
bushes, laid them in the bark for a bed; collected some 
more, of which she made a covering; peeled the bark 
off a hickory withe, tied one end round the neck ofa 
dog which accompanied her, and the other end round 
her wrist, and in this manner, laid down in her couch 
of bark, and slept all night. Those in pursuit follow- 


ied her trail all day (Friday) until dark, then lighted 


pive torches, and continued in pursuit until day-light 
Saturday morning, at which time they first disturbed 
the slumbers of the Jost child. When they found her, 
she seemed to be perfectly composed, and showed no 
signs of alarm. ‘The girl is 8 or 9 years old, and 
must have travelled 20 miles, through a wilderness, 
rough and dreary enough to dishearten and alarm the 
most robust and resolute. 

** She satisfactorily explained the cause of her hay- 
ing left the deer, by stating, that while Jenison was ab- 
sent, a panther came and Jaid hold of it. Notwith- 
standing the hideous appearance of this unexpected 
visitant, she had the courage and presence of mind to 
advance and untie the dog befure she took to flight. 

(Western Enquirer. 





** Drink no longer water, but use a liltle wine for thy 
stomach’s sake, und thine often infirmities.”—Paul’s 
Epistle to Timothy. 

An eminent professor, lecturing upon the epistles to 
Timothy, came to the above passage, and being a strict 
“total abstinent,” the students intimated to each 
other that they thought it rather a puzzler for the old 
gentleman. ‘Their surmises were but transitory, when 
after reading the verse, he commented as follows:— 
© With what a ray of moral beauty does the above pre- 
sent to us the youthful Timothy, when we consider that 
it requires the authority of the inspired apostle to induce 
him to drink a ‘little wine,’ even when necessary for his 
health. And what little reason have even * moderate 
drinkers’ to quote this in support of their delusive prac- 
tice. O that the youth of our couutry would follow the 
example of Timothy! What fountains of tears would 
it dry up! What human misery assuage! What a 
moral reformation would it effect !” The students 
were mum. [ Young Men’s Advocate. 





POETRY. 


—————— 








Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
RETURNING. 
I’ve often felt condemned for sim, 
And oft resolved to pray— 
But worldly pleasure came and drove 





19. Sec that serpent! what of good on ill,ean you learn 
from him? ‘There is a lion! what does he teach you? 
Here is a dove. Any thing worthy of your imitation? 
Look! near your feet is a little ant. In what ean this 
be your instructer? Yonder goes the dull and stupid | 

But he has a lesson for you. Whatis it? Try. 


ILn-uumor.—A gentleman coming in a very ill humor | 
from a gaming table, where he had suffered considera- | 
bly, saw a little man stooping to tie his shoe, and kick- | 
ed him into the gutter, The astonished stranger got | 
up,and begged to know whyhe had received such treat- 











pay was expected, he said he chose to give some- 


ment. ‘ Confound you!” cried the other, ‘ you are 
always tieing your shoe!” 


Each good desire away. 

And thus for years I have rebelled 
Against the God of heaven— 

And with the Spirit of his grace 
Presumptuously have striven. 

But now, O, Lord, I plainly see 
My wretchedness and sin, 

And humbly bow in prayer to thee, 
So vile as I have been. 

Look not in anger from thy throne, 
But lend a listening ear ; 

I plead the merits of thy Son, 


And wish to be sincere, Puii0-Pasvos. 











